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ANGELINA. 


CHARLES BRUNVILLE, at the 
early age of two-and-twenty, obtained 
a captaincy i the army; and being libe- 
rally supplied by his friends, who were 
of the first respectability, was enabled 
to appear in every respect asa man of 
fashion; yet, gifted as he was by na- 
ure and fortune, his affections were 
bestowed on a more humble object than 
accorded with the proud views of his 
amily. Angelina, the daughter of an 
aged veteran, whom misfortune had 
reduced toa state of indigence, was) 
the object of his most ardent love, and | 
she returned his honourable and dis- | 
interested passion with the warmth of | 
uncontaminated. innocence.—The Op-| 
position which his father made’to his | 

nion with Angelina, though it did 
ot alter his determination, in some, 
Wegree restrained him; and, in the 
life-time of Cleveland, he forbore to 
act in open defiance of their authority. | 
lis death, however, throwing her en-' 
irely upon him for protection, induc-' 
ed him to sacrifice every considera- 
tion to preserve the woman he ador-. 
d; and he prevailed upon Angelina’ 
0 accept his hand, and introduced her 
0 his family, as one he was determin- 
ed to protect from injury or insult at 
he hazard of his life and fortune. | 
Exasperated by this declaration, Mr. | 
Brunville instantly forbade him the 











any claim upon the estate, as a punish- | 
ment deservedly incurred by his dis- | 
obedience. Young and sanguine in 
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his expectations, the pecuniary loss 
affected Captain Brunville but little, 
and the strength of his love for a wo- 
man, so undeservedly despised, rather 
increased than abated. For a short 
time they subsisted ina state of gen- 
teel affluence upon his pay ; but a love 
of dissipation, which he never had 
prudence to restrain, and an increase 
of family, involved them in the great- 
est embarrassments ; and, as a metro- 
polis is not wanting in temptations and 
resources, Brunville was not long a 
novice in the ways of the world. The 
gaming tables were repeatedly visited, 
por was he roused from his delusion, 
till he found himself the dupe of vil- 
lany ; he returned, pillaged and involv- 
ed, to his family his father would 
not advance him a shilling to save him 
from imprisonment, and his children 
wanted the necessaries of life.—To 
one gentleman he owed a considerable 
sum: he was importunate for pay- 
ment, and Brunville could not raise a 
twentieth of the sum. ‘ Will you,” 
cried he, almost distracted, *‘ dearest 
Angelina, go to Mr. Barileur ‘—in- 
exorable as he is, he will surely be 
moved by the sight of such virtue in 











distress. lake our beauteous little 
innocents they will plead to his 
heart! Excellent girl, forgive this 


request, dictated by necessity.” An- 
gelina paused a moment—tears filled 
her eyes—the struggle of her feelings 
was hard; but affection for her hus- 
band overcame the timidity of her 
nature, and, throwing her arms around 
him, she cried—*“ Have I not been the 
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cause of all your sufferings? Has not 
your fatal attachment to me reduced 
you to this? And shall I refuse to save | 
you, if in my power, from a noisome | 


prison! Oh! let me go immediately, 
my dear Charles.” As a great deal 
depends upon a first appearance, An- 
gelina habited her children in the most 


attractive yet simple garb, and hasten- | 
ed with them to the house of Mr. | 


Barfleur. She was admitted imme- 
diately, and had reason to fear, from 
the sternness of his features, a rejec- 
tion of her petition. 
upraised hands and supplicating looks, 
she implored his compassion ; while 
she was supported on one side by a 
graceful boy, whose eyes were raised 
with the most expressive earnestness to 
the furrowed face of Mr. Barfleur, as 


his arm fondly encircled the neck of 
his mother; and a lovely little girl, 
about six years old, hid her face with 


her hand, and wept in sympathy. Mr. 


Barfleur was inconceivably affected, 
and, raising her kindly, assured her 


that, though he would never forgive 


the least appearance of imposition, he 
was so well convinced of her sinceri- 
ty, he would do all in his power to 


serve Captain Brunville and her. He 


was as good as his word: the bond was 


cancelled; the children placed, at his 
expense, in reputable schools ; and an 


annual stipend settled on Brunville, 


till he could, by economy, retrieve 
his affairs. 


generosity to the captain useless : he 


fell in a desperate engagement, and 


Mrs. Brunville, never recovering the 
shock of his death, followed him to 
the grave in a few months. 


children, he placed Charles in the ar- 
my ; and, finding Angelina daily ac- 


quiring fresh beauties, his heart ex-' 


A few years rendered his 


Still ex- 
tending his benevolence to the orphan | 


ance of the world’s censure, to make 
her his wife. Angelina had scarcely 
seen any other man in her life; cer. 


| tainly loved none so well; and consj- 


dering little the nature of the engage. 
ment, or the disparity of their years, 
consented without the least reluctance, 
as the most effectual method of ensur. 








Kneeling, with | 








| 


' fair. 


ing his perpetual protection of herself 
and brother, whose return was hourly 
expected from a foreign expedition, 
immediately after which the ceremo. 
ny was to take place. ‘The wished 
for period arrived—Charles rushed 
into the arms of an affectionate sister 
—a kind benefactor. 
C To be concluded in our next.) 
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MODESTY. 


Modesty ! sacred offspring of sen- 
sibility and reason! true delicacy of 
mind; that, mellowing each harsh 


would otherwise only inspire cold ad- 
miration—lovely ! That smoothest the 
wrinkles of wisdom, and softenest the 
tone of the sublimest virtues, till they 
all melt into humanity ; that spreadest 
the etherial clouds that surrounding 
love, heightens every beauty it half 
shades, breathing those coy sweets 
that steal into the heart, and charm the 
senses. It is the pale moon beam that 
renders more interesting every virtue 
it softens, giving mild grandeur to the 
contracted horizon. Would ye, 0 
sisters, really possess modesty, ye 
must remember that the possession ol 
virtue of any denomination, is incom 


patible with ignorance and vanity! ye! 
must acquire that soberness of mind,| 
which the exercise of duties, and the 


whe 


or ye will only be loved while ye arej 


pursuit of knowledge alone inspires, 





The downcast eye, the rosy 


panded to her with a warmth of senti- | blush, the retiring grace, are all propet 
ment he had scarcely ever felt before. | 


Attached to him by gratitude, the art- 
less caresses of Angelina augmented his 
passion ; and he determined, in defi- 
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jin their season; but modesty, being 
the child of reason, cannot long exist 
with the sensibility which is, not tem- 
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'_pered by reflection, 


feature of a character, renders what 
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CONTENTMENT. 


There are thousands so extravagant 
‘n their ideas of contentment, as to 
magine that it must consist in having 
every thing in this world, turn out the 
vay they wish—that they are to set 
down 1n happiness, and feel themselves 
so at ease at all points, as to desire 
nothing better and nothing more. I 
own there are instances of some, who 
seem to pass through the world as if 
heir paths had been strewed with rose 
buds of delight—but a little experience 
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| for life. Indeed, from a man’s char- 
acter and habits we may make a pretty 
good guess what sort of a wife he will 
‘choose. Ihe avaricious man will 
gratify his passion with his wife’s for- 
tune. ‘The vain man with his wife’s 
beauty; and the epicure with his wife’s 
ragouts. 


——2 +o 
THE RURAL MOURNER. A sentimental fragment. 
Alas ! fair Eliza, why is thy cheek wet with 


sorrow’s glistening tear? Cannot the child of 
sensibility alleviate thy woe? Seest thou not 








vill convince us, ’tis a false expectation 
togoupon. We are born to trouble: 
Sand we may depend upon it while we 
live in this world we shall have it, 
hough with intermissions—that is, in 
hatever state we are, we shall find a 
ixture of good and evil; and there- 
fore the true way to contentment is to 
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of iknow how to receive these certain vi- 
sh Micissitudes of life, the returns of good 
hat Hand evil, so as neither to be exalted by 
ad- ithe one, or overthrown by the other. 
the MiThis is the true temperate climate fit- 
the Mited for us by nature, and in which ev- 
1¢Y Mery wise man would wish to live. 









est 
ing 
valf 
ets 
the 
shat 
‘tue 


the 


There is scarce any lot so low, but 
there is something in it to satisfy the 
man whom it has befallen ; providence 
having so ordered things, that in every 
man’s cup, how bitter soever, there 
are some cordial drops—some good 
circumstances, which, if wisely ex- 
tracted, are sufficient for the purposes 


that lonely flower, the grace of the blooming 

lawn? How beautiful in its appearance! Its 

sweets are wafted by the passing zephyr tothe 

distant vale! Yes, I behold it, replied the 

mourner ; it blooms in nature’s fairest charms, 

untouched by the rude finger of the spoiler— 

so did my Edward.—Bounteous nature had 

been not less partial to him, than to that lovely 
flower. The modest blush of his cheek outvied 
the carnation of the rose. The lustre of his 
eye, when sparkling with the tear of sympa- 
thy, could sooth the sorrows of affliction. The 
harmony of his voice could lull to rest the 
drooping child of misery. His soul was the 
seat of heaven-born compassion. My Edward! 
the virtues delighted in him. He was upright, 
therefore he was happy. We danced and we 
sung’ discontent never cast a shade to cloud 
mutual serenity. All that knew him, loved 
him. At his appearance sadness fied away.— 
Indeed, I had my share of sorrow—for a while 
it corroded my bosom; but Edward gave me 
back to tranquility. Grief passed off as the 
dew which the sun exhales—Look now, behold 
that pensive flower ; it has faded, it has droop- 
ed, it withers away. Its verdant leaves are 
dispersed tothe winds, and not one fragment 
of its sweet resemblance remains.—Yes, Ed- 
ward, such was thy fate!'—Thou didst fade as 
the flower. Thine head was bowed to the 
high command of the angel of death. Thy 
virtues and thy remains now rest together. 
Thrice has Cynthia returned, and shed her sil- 
ver beams on thy mossy turf. Morn, noon and 
eve have I visited this weeping willow shade, 
and embalmed his dust with the hallowed tears 
of love. I will adorn this little space with the 
| fairest flowers of spring. The fragrant honey- 
suckle shall flourish on thy tomb.—Its branch- 
es will I twine to screen the turf from the 
falling shower. I will water it with my tears, 
and as thev pour for Edward, it will flourish 
with a brighter verdure. Still shall he live in 




















the remembrance of Eliza; his form shall be 
ever present to my delighted imagination. Oft 
do I repeat lis words that yet sound as music 





| OB he wants them, that is, to make him 
y¢M contented; and if not happy, at least 
1 OG resigned. 
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ind,| WIVES. 

the} The variety of men’s taste is no 
res, where more remarkable than in the 
are} choice of their wives. With many, 

‘osy@ beauty is the first consideration; to 

petty others, fortune is more attractive, by 

2ingj some excellence in the culinary art is 

xist} esteemed the most engaging accom- 

em-@ plishment ; while others deem submis- 


sien the fitt 





disposition in a partner ' 





to my ear, “Eliza, I knew thy love, cherish 
my memory, and be happy.” 
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For the Fuvenile Port-Folio. 
POETRY. 


There is 2 charm that lulls eur woe, 
On fancy’s couch to rest ; 
Bids the soft tear of pity flow, 
And warms the heart to virtue’s glow, 
Or soothes the throbbing breast : 
It adds a smile to nature’s face, 
A sweeter bloom to May ; 
To beauty gives a magic grace, 
A spring to sympathy : 
It gives a solemness to night, 
A calmness to the moon ; 
A brighter beam to morning’s light, 
A cooler shade to noon: 
Gives milder murmur to the stream, 
And verdure to each tree ; 
Apparent truth to pleasure’s dream, 
And makes each warbler’s wild-note seem 
A blither melody : 
It plumes imagination’s wings, 
Bids genius soaring rise ; 
As the rapt minstrel sweeps the strings, 
O’er him its wizzard mantle flings, 
And lifts him to the skies : 
It blushes from the op’ning rose, 
And carols from the thorn ; 
Gives softer shade to twilight’s close, 
And brighter tears to morn: 
It wafts the sigh to friendship dear, 
The lovers fond adieu ! 
To sorrow gives a pensive tear, 
To joy a brighter hue: 
It speeds the “ Fairy-footed hours” 
In hope’s enchanting measure ; 
And claims the wreath of blooming flow’rs, 
By love entwined in beauty’s bow’rs, 
The poet’s richest treasure. 


—— 


Curio. 
<b 6 Ge ~~ 


SYMPATHY. 


Hail dear enchantress of the gen’rous soul ! 
Offspring of virtue pure, and spotless truth ; 
Whether with tearful eye thou lov’st to rove 

With shipwreck’d wretches ’neath the fro- 

zen pole. 


ON A LOCK OF HAIR. 
Oft have I heard that ’midst each bow’r, 


'| To guard with care the op’ning flow’r, 


A fairy host preside ; 

Some cull the honey’s nectar’d dew, 
Others improve the violet’s blue, 

And pour the healthful tide. 
Some, where the limpid streamlets play, 
| Collect the sweetest flow’rs of May ; 
Some bid the fountains flow; 
| Or when the torrid months oppress, 
Each cool retreat with beauty dress, 

And fragrant zephyrs blow. 
Amidst the caverns awful cell, 

Or on the bold romantic dell, 

Some arduous labors ply ; 

To ocean’s boundless depths repair, 
Tend on the living corals there, 
And give the varied dye. 

| Light floating on the ambient air, 
The human race with fost’ring care, 

A gentle train attend, 

With caution watch each rude attempt, 
With downy pinions ill prevent, 
And kind assistance lend. 
Ye genial sprites, an envied race, 
Who guard my Laura’s matchless grace, 

Weep not the tress I’ve torn; 
Weep not those flowing locks to part, 
For cherish’d next my glowing heart, 

The much lov’d treasure’s worn. 
How oft I view its easy fold, 

Its beauteous tint outvieing gold, 

How oft her charms pourtray ; 
Each blended feature, chaste, refin’d, 
The faithful index of a mind, 

Pure as the new-born day. 





> Gee 
LINES written in the GARDEN Of 4 FRIEND, 
Here amidst this blest retreat, 
May each fairy fix her seat ; 
May they weave their garlands here, 
Ever blooming, ever fair! 
May each Gnome, by whose kiad pow’, 
Buds the rose and opes the flow’r, 
Hither, with unceasing flow, 
All their varied beauties show! 
May the songsters of the vale 
Warble here their tender tale; 
Pour the thrilling cadence sweet, 
Each blest inhabitant to greet ! 
May Pomona, ever gay, 
Her varied, smiling gifts disp!ay ; 
Charge her sylphs with care to fling 
The gather’d fragrance of the spring; | « 


Or where of war the gay chariots roll ; } Then with autumn’s mellow hoard 


Where fond affection seeks the cypress grove, 
Or misery’s moans thy tenderest anguish move, 
Oh! let my bosom own thy soft controul ! 

And, while to thee I tune the fervid strings, 
What tho’ they glow not with a Petrarch’s fire? 
Still let me find beneath thy placid wings 
Some friendly shelter from misfortune’s ire! | 
And bid the artless muse, as wild she sings, 





Heap the hospitable board! 

May rosy health her boons bestow, 
Her firm invigorating glow ; 

And may’st thou, to crown the whole, 
Brightest treasure of the soul, 
Contentment, parent of delight, 
Hither in this happy site, 


| ‘Thy halcyon sweets with lib’tal hand diffuse 


Each sorrowing breast with heav‘nly hope | Sweets which forever live, and ne’er their 


inspire ! 





odour lose. 
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